MIDWIFERY
bursting. At first I thought that it was Erin bursting
from her toils or gyves, or whatever she is to burst
from, but it wasn't. A natural necessity constrained him
painfully and he was roaring to us to take him down.
I drew the attention of Vincent to the plight of our
friend.
" But Medlicott has the key," was all he said.
44 Get him a nurse," Barney suggested.
44 But, damn it all !" said I. Help was urgently
required. Not until someone pointed out that the
under shelves of the cupboard contained all our pro-
visions did Barney go up for the key. He came back
without it, explaining that Medlicott was swinging
a ten-pounder to make it breathe. We sent him up
again. Gingerly we lifted poor Murta down, and
he disappeared from the room rapidly.
44 Retention," said Vincent.
But Kinch recited solemnly, "Diodorus reports
that among the Corsicans, and this is true of primitive
races all over the world, particularly in Malaya, it is
customary after the birth of a child for the father to
withdraw himself and take to his bed as if in the
pains of parturition, and to receive all the attention
and the delicacies that in civilised races are usually
reserved for the mother. Even his wife has to com-
miserate with him. This custom is called couvade.
So while Murta is lying-in, you will understand,
Gentlemen, that it is merely as a gesture of disapproval
that I drink his bottle of stout."
44 It was only by the merest fluke that I realised
that the Lame Fellow was complaining of his own
and not mouthing the immemorial woes of this cheery
land of ours. At first I thought it was the usual
* Lamentation and an ancient tale of wrong,
Like a tale of little meaning though the words be strong.
Chanted from an ill-used race,'
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